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In Emperor Akbar's kingdom lived a man 
named Dhyanchand. He had a very famous 
sweet shop in the market. 
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One afternoon, a poor man named Gopu sat 
outside the sweet shop. 


“Those sweets smell wonderful!” he said to 
himself. But unfortunately, he had no money 
to buy any sweets. 
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He opened his own lunch box and began to 
eat his simple food. 


But Gopu enjoyed the mouth watering smell 
of the sweets so much that even his dry lunch 
tasted much better. 
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“My lunch was so much tastier today 
because I'm sitting here,” he thought. 


He began to go to the shop everyday to 
eat his lunch and take in the lovely smell. 
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Dhyanchand soon noticed this man and 
understood what he was doing. 


In anger he yelled, “How dare you enjoy the 
smell of my sweets without paying for them? 
Give me my money now!” 
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“What! Do you want me to pay for smelling 
your sweets?” Gopu asked in surprise. 


Cunning Dhyanchand replied, “Yes, I make 
the sweets with my hard work. You have been 
sitting here for many days enjoying them. 
Now pay!” 
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“But I have no money!” exclaimed Gopu. 


“Then come with me to the court!” said 
Dhyanchand and they both went to meet 
Akbar. 
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In court, Akbar and Birbal listened to the 
two men as they argued. 


Everybody was interested in this strange 
case. | 
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Birbal thought carefully and said to Gopu, 
“Dhyanchand is right. The sweets are his, 
so you must pay him for enjoying their 
delicious smell.” 
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He gave Gopu a coin and said to him, “Here, 
take this coin and keep it under Dhyanchand's 
nose. The smell of the money is enough 
payment for the smell of sweets.” 
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Everybody in the court burst out laughing 
at Birbal's answer. 


Dhyanchand felt ashamed to have brought 
such a silly problem before Akbar and he 
pleaded for forgiveness. 
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As for Gopu, Birbal gave him the coin 


and told him to go buy sweets for himself. 


He went away a very happy man. 
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